*Just in the nick of time"
this week to raiss a club, stnd
in guesses, hit the target, and
get a slice of the watermeclon.

e

ESTABLIS

| ——

HED 1877—NEW SERIES.

UGHRIDING

ON THE PLAINS

1L, Y THE ™
NATIONAL TN

BLISIIiCHS OF

o

IHGHT,

IHF

carys

The Captain and two Lieutenunts of a
company take turns at command-
ing the company day In the in-
fantry Colonel requires the officer in
commanil of the company for the day to
relicve some pri in the eanks of his
musket and other aceouterments and earrs
them the head the com-
pany, oflicer will more fully
rea the men o the
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Texas eattle, for our
and the loug-horned, long-legged beeves
gsem 1o stand the  trip ws well ns onr
horses, frequently traveling 25 or 30 miles
per day. The infantry seem to stand the
tramp even better than the cavaley. When
they reach camp their day’s work is done,
and they lic down awl rest.  Not so with
the cavalryman. When he  arrives in
camp his horse demand=s his first atten
tion. 1 b nnsaddiod, water
end picket on grass,  Then
verable * the agnin led
witer, picketed night, and
thoronghly groo nenriy
hour's wui mrantiry
man

July 20,
the Cheventes yot.
days’ o
thint it is about time s
as will prol
days to g n reach
On mentioning this to Bill 8hade 1an old
soldier in his nt), as he
rode hy my in the ook #
henrty lsugh st my “g as he
termed it

“*Why, did you have any idea wlen we
left the train with 20 days’ rations that
we would be back to Fort Kearny on our
train in 20 dnys he asked, in surprise,
as soon 85 be could sutficiently contrel
bimself.

“I certainly did,” I-replied.

“Then you are a soft one, certain. Why,
we've got over 100 dass’ rations, instead

£ 20,

“I'd lilke to know where they are™ T
answered. 1 know my mess had only
20 days’ grob at the start, and we've al-
resdy got away with half of it. Where's
your hundred darys’ rations?”’

“Do you ses all them pack-mules? Do
you see all these old horses¥” he asked.

*Yes,” 1 answered, not yet nanderstand-
Ing him; “but what has that to do with
rations 2"

“Only this: T know ‘0ld Bull of the
Woods™ well enongh to be cortain that if
be strikes o warm trail of the (herennes
he'll never stop or turn back while there
Is o pacic-mule ar a horse 1o eat,”

This silenced me for some time, when
I mpgnin ventored to ask:

“What does mnle ment tastoe
Bitl ¥
“More like hoss than anything else,
“What does borse taste like?
“like mule,” answered Rill,

“But is it good?” 1 asked.
“Aunything is gool turvin' man.”
“Did you ever eat mule or horse meat 7
asked.

“Lats of times, and you can say that
same by the time your five years is up.”

As Bill was o great hand to play jokes
on recruits, I began to think he was only
*eodding™ me, but realized afterwards, to
my sorrow, thut e meant every word of
it, and didn’t miss it far, eithor,

Nothing happened to  alter the dnll
gameness of the tedions tramp until the
10th day out from the train. Most of the
men appeared to feel “blue.’”  Our rations
would be out tomorrow, and what then?
True, we had our herd of bheef-cattle, but
they had dwindled down to a small baneh,
and wounldu't Iast long when we hed noth-
log left but beef 1o eat. And, then, when

re gone, we would be compelled
to eat our mules,

are driving slong with ns a herd of
upply of fresh mest,
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On this day our scouts reported fresh
signs of the énemy. This had a chesrfyl
affect on the eotumnnd. We argued that
it we could find the Indians—we never
doubted our ability to whip them—onr joh
would soon be done, and then we could
strike off farther enst and soon resch the
buffalo r We would then be safe
from starvation Ull we reached Fort Kear-
ny, thut post being in the heart of the
buffalo range,

THE EXEMY,.

Ax we were now confident that we were |

Bearing the enemy
guired to guard
.‘\".' are now on
omon Fork, and the
rougher than it
three echelon,™
pusition we b brought
line, to mect an sttack
rirht or left,
Tonight we
ground, where
eneny
do ous cooking and extingnish all fires be-
fore dark. The guard is strengthened, and

vigilanee was re-

ers of Sol-
in somewhnt
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camp on  open, elevnted
it would be ditfienlt for an
Lo Knrprise ns,

we sleep with ooe Cye apen, our pelis -)Il‘I

and o: % by our sides; horses brought
fn close and picketed at half-lariat,

Nuothing bhowever, to disturb
w8 during the night.
were enlled up by verbal

being  allowed.
g our stable-call,
othe . each mnn bei e
take a little grub in his “haversack"—this
Httle being all we have left now of our
20 days’ rations, for this is the 20th day
of the trip., All seomed cheorful aund
eager for the expectod fight,

We got an early sturt, sending the
scouts seme distauce ahead, and on euch
Bank.

We marched on thus until ahout 10
o'clock in the forenoon, balting for a few
minutes, oceasionnlly, 1o close up the rear.
At 10 o'clock a Delaware scout eame gal-
loping back and reported to Col, Sumner
that a small body of Indisns was in sight,
but seomed to be rotreating as our scouts
advanced,

FPREPARING

As concealment was now no longer pos-
ible, Col. Sumner ordered his Orderly

agler to sound “halt,” and when we
hed halted the Colonel commnanded, loud
enongh to be heard all through the com-
mand;:

“Qompany commanders will see that
thelr men are prepared for action!”

Then each Captain commanded;

“Prepure to dismount!”

“Dismount!’

“Prepars for action!”

Then the company oficers, pas-ing along

column, gave such instructions as,
hten up your saddle-girths,” “See that

aCeurTed,

command, mno
We hurried

duties

FOR ACTION,

which |

We are ormlered to |

In the morming wae |

breakfast nnd |

vour aceonterments are In good shape and
vour arms in good working ovder!’” *“Nan-
commissioned officers will ses that the
men have n good supply of enrtridges.”

All these preparutions wers hurriedly
made and enoh Captain rode to the head
of his eompany and commangled:

“Prepare to monntl'  then “MMountl”
Then, turning to the Colonel, saluted aml
reported, “My company is ready for ae-
tion, =ir."

“Hugler, sound
manded the Colonel,

The “Advance™ connded, wo
moved on at a brisk walk., Just then
Lient, Bavard, comiminding the battere,
came galloping up to the head of his eol-
nmn, his bhattery having been delnyed in
rear of the command. The Colonel on see
ing him asked:

the “Advanee,” " ecom-

hemng

“PIERCED WITHT APROWS,

“Mr. Barard, is your battery prepared
for action?"

“Not only prepared, Colonel, but my
men are just fairly spoiling for a fight,”
answered Bayard,

“That's right; we will try to give you a
chance before long.”

The Colonel was riding just In advance
of the bhend of our company, center cul-

| abotit him he remurked:

“Gentlemen, you will probahly soon
| have something to do. My instroctions
from the War Department are to use all
mesns to coneilinte the Indians. But if
t concilintion fe8 then to vuse my discre-
tion and do the best 1 can for the safery
|o!’ my command and the honor of the Goy-
ernment.”

Speaking of “voncilintion,"” we were
greatly hampered by the milk-npd-water
| orders issaed by the War Department in
| compliances with the demands of senti-
| mentanlists in the East, who were afraid
| that the “poor red men” wonld he harshly

treated by the soldiers, aml pever could |

be made to understand the actosl condi-
tinn of affairs on the frontier, Instead of
being allowed to vse moensures that wonld
have prevented misssacres and robberies
of tho whites and the destraction of their
property, we were penerally restricted 1o
the unpleasant duty of following around
after the murderous red-skins and bury-
fong the remuins of their mutilated vie-
s,

Oor eomimanding officors were usually in
dread of being jerked up, repriman
dismi=sed from ghe service, if they used
any severs measures In punishing the In-
dipus for their criel barbarities, gl were
expoected to keep the red devils in order
by threats amnd conxings, Therefore af-
cers of important rank seldom dared to
|;,un h ioto the ludians, when an opportu-
nity offered for evening up with themns:
| but when we got out in smull partics un-
Idi-r command of gome Lientennut, Ser-
geant or Corpornl whe hndn't o0 much
vank to lose we had & better prospect of
fighting.

Orders from Washington authorizing
the pursult and punishment of marauders
| were generally nulliied by the sdmonition
to use all means (o concilinte them, And
| the Indiaus were smart enough 1o take ad-
vantage of this wenk-kneed policy, It
was often extremely humilinting to ng, af-
ter chasing the Indians round for mouths
to bring them to time for soma outhreuk,
when we got them cornered, to find them
raising a white rag and proposing another
treaty, to be disregarded and broken whien-
ever their inclinations prompted it. And
a commanding oflicer who would dare to
lgnore such an appeal would hear from
Washington In no uncertain termms. If
it to their own judgment onr army of-
ficers would have settled this Indian ques-
tion long ago, and settled it decisively,
thereby saviug the lives of many innocent
people, men, women and children, und
saving the Government many millions of
dollars; but the soldiers have been com-
pelled to fight Indians with their hands
tied, ms it were. They bhave been cen-
sured Ly Western people for not striking
the Indinns when they had an opportanity,
but the fault was pever with the soldiers
in such cases. Their will was good
envugh, but lhez:SIlfted evenging hand
was often paraly by orders from Wash-
ington,

Another scout came buck from the front
and reported that the party of Indians
seen were certainly Obeysnnes, were re-
treativg slowly, und seewed to be a re-
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connoitering party. The Colonel ordered
the Bugler to sound the “tray”

“I huve implivit confidence in my offi
cers and men,” said Col. Snmnper. “1 don’t
know how many warriors the Cheyvennes
will bring ngainst vs, but 1 do know if
you ull pull together, and obey orders
prompily, we can whip the whole tribe.

Our company companders compunded:

“Prat—march!” and we moved along at
a brisk trot,

Shortly after this, In erossing n little
cteek. some of the teams of Bavand's
guns got bogeed down, and we left them
flonnderi in the mod, and the Inst we
siw or henrd of Bayard (until after thi
battle) he was swearing like a pirate at
the unfortunate delay.  OfF course, the in
fantry wiis left behind, ton, when we
strtiek the trot, and neither they nor the
hattery arrived on the field till after the
fight was over.

l his left ns an actnal fighting force of

only ahout 300 men; part of ench company
being detailed to man the battery,
left back with the train, some leing em-
ployed leading puck-mules, t' Onr pack-
mules were kept up elose in ony reay un-
til the charge wns made, when they were
halted to Await resnlts,

After we left the high ground and eame

sOme

From H's Honsp*

down into the river bottom  (Selomon
River) our geonts dropped back nearer to
us, which indiented that the ecuviny wis
near; and on rounding a bloff point we
came Into full view of them, They were
still some distance off—so fiar that we
conld not estimate their oumbers, but we

FELL

| could see that there was n large body of
| them, and they seemed to have been wait-
umn, and as he had a very strong voice, | I8 for us, and had picked their ground,
LT could beaf digtinetly all he said, Spedk-1
ing 1o & lot of officers who had gothered |

As we advanced briskly we conld soon see
that they were in wotion, and coming to-
ward uw—a dense, dark mnss of men and
bhorses—with here and there the gleam of
u bright gun-barrel or lunee-point in the
sunshine,

Everything sevmed neainst us, and noth-
ing in onr favor, except the superiority
of our arms—Shurps rifles, Colt’s navies
and snbers, agninst their old muzzledoad-
Ing rifles, Ilances und bows sod arrows,
They were nearly three times our ninm-
ber, with fresh while onrs wore
nenrly worn out, and they had picked theie

10TrseS,

| ground to fight on.

Btill, “Old Bull of the Woods' didn't
seum to hesitate n secomnd aboot attacking
them, and seemed detertuined to mnke np
by &t bold dash what wedacked in foree.
The Indinns, too, seemed  ennfident, ms
they came brisk!y up to meet us, denwn
up in line of hatile, comewhat similar to
ours, only they seemed to e five or
rapks deep and nok in vers elose order.

Things gecur very eapidly gt such & time
ns tlos, and it takes mach Jonger to tell
of the incidents than it ook
cur,

While the two hodies wore approaching
each other, and vet some distunee npart,
| Bill Slade and T fonnd time 1o plity a jolie
on a little Seoteliann namemd Petor Rob-
inson, who was viding betwesn as in the
rauks. 1 knew Peter was a little tmid,
and thought It would be fun to seure him
n little, B0 I reached  down
“haversack™ and hauling out
bread and meat, b
ut Bill and saying:

“Bill, hadn't we bettor get away with
this little dab of gruh befors the Indinns
get us? I'd hate Hke thunder 1o be Tuisd
out here on the praivie with a full haver-
suck and leave this world with an eLpty
stomanch.” .
& Bill took the hint, went down inio fiis
haversack, aud began eating, remnrking
Lo Petor:

“Peter, hadn't you better got aut
grub and clean it up? For g all probu-
bility in the next 30 minugtes you'll be

d as Julius Caesar and some” red-skin
gethin: away with your scalp and commis-
Hll‘_\'."

IP'eter was already pale, but he torned
paler, if porsible, as he replied;

“Now, boys, don’t! Flow ean ye falk
g0, au" death a starin' us in the face?’

*Well, Peter,” said I, “if you've lost
your sppetite you'd betier turn your ra-
tious over to me and Bill, 1 hate to think
of the cussed Indiaps getting it

Just then 1 noticed a monnted man dash
ount from the right on our line, and when
he had reachied the center of the space
between us and the Cheyennes he gud-
denly halted, raised his rifle and fired at
the Indians. It was Fall Leat, our Dels-
ware guide,

I then heard Col. Bumuer say, in g loyd
tone, to Lileut. Stanley:

“Mr, Btanley, bear witness that an In.
dh;';‘ fired :I:‘e l‘irgt shot."”

e seermed to have half expected up to
this tims that the thyennesp would ll‘mlt.
end holst a white flag for a parley. And
now be eould establish the fact that an
Indian fired the first shot, and he was un-
der no further obligation to wait for over-
tures of & peaceful nature, Several shots
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were sent after Fall Lear by the Chey-
ennes g8 he wheeled and gnlloped boek
to our line, and the Colonel may have
renlly thonght that the Cheyeunes firsl
the first shot, But many of us knew bet-
ter,

At this time the encmy’s line an far ont
flanked ns that they were torning to come
on to onre pack-train in our rear.  One
right was moving along the bank of the
river, which is shallow; but a party of the
Cheyennes had erossed the  stresm and
Were recy ing, after having passed onr
vight, Their right was abotit to tnrn onr
lefr finmk also,  All this time they were
yelling ns only Indians ean vell,

At this juneture Clol. Sumner commatl-
ed,  “Sling—earbine!™ then, immedingely,
“Drraw—saber!” Then noticing the (Chey-

ennes Titrning to onr left he ordered Capt,
Beale to deploy his company to the lefr
and drive them ba and almost in the |
ath roared ont:

willope—mareh!™ then “Charge!™
with a yell that made the
up we brought onr sthers
point,” aml dashed at them.

The sight of those M Lright
flashing in the sunshine was

| Indian puture conld endure,
tated—waversd o momor
and ran.  Just as they ol n titie-
lookiuvg warrior, who - seemed to be their
Chief, dashed up and down theie line on
i fiery horse, shouting to them, and breand
ishing his lanee, evidently wrging them to |
fizht. But they eouldn't stond the sight
of so mnch colil stee). But ns they rn |
they sent a  shower of behingd
them.

Most of them broke for the river and
erossed it, continuing on sonthwapd,
ran to the north and this side
of the river, and in fact seattoriad in evory |
divection, with our men after them aml |
amongst themn, Now nod then o prrty
of them would halt and fight a little and
then run agnin.  And, their horses being
fresh, while ours were jaded, enshiled them

Iy outron us.  Cuaite a nnmber lost
¥ orses in crossing the river—imired |
in the quicksands.  These Indinns were |
nearly nll soon overtaken and killed, Bt
they would fight despetately when bronght |
|lu bay, never thinking of swrrendering [
| A senttered, running fight was kept op
| for several miles, when, our foree heing
widely  separated  and  seattersd,  the
Colonel had the “re-call™ sonnided, amd we |
cime straggling baek to the ground where |
the charge was made,

Just hoefore the command “Charge” was |
given 1 had suddenly piisged onr Seoteh- |
mun, Peter Robinson, and glancing hack

| saw him check up hig horse till the eanks

had passed him, and then drop off, 1 hnd
| ne time to look after him, but concluded
he was shot,

When the “re-onll' was soomded and we
were retirning over the field, 1 thought of
Poeter, and rode back to the spot where

andld
Indinns check
10 i

snhers
more thin
Thexy hesi

then wheelisd

Awrrows

SO

eust, on

vhe rell, expecting to find him either dead | =

or budly wounded, bot he wns nowhere to
bee seen, On erossing the creek to where
the muain hody of the conupand wus gath-
ering | found him theee, all right, not hay-
ing receivid a serutoh.

“Why, 'eter,” 1 said, *“T thonght T =aw
yon fall off vour horse, shot?" '

‘Not hy n —— wight,” he replied, with
a gratified expression,  “Yau see, yon and
Bill Slade hnd me searedsothat 1 conldn't
stand it to go into that charge; so T just
reined back, and rolled o wy horse, aud
lay there till the ‘ve-call sounded.”

“Well, Beter,” 1 said, “a man who is
that timid is unfit for a goldier.”

“l know that, now, ! begin to see I'm
not fit for a soldier, I'm & natural cow-
But if ever T got

]

nese”  And so he did,. When he got back |
to Fort Leavenworth he deserted, [

In reviewing this fight it secmed to ail |
of us, at first glance, that the Colonel |
had wade n great mistake in ordering a
gaber charge, If we had fired a volley with
Sharps rifies and then charged into them
revolvers, Ieaving the saber
for the last resort, we eonld have killed a
grent many  more  lIndisns,. But the |
Colonel, being au old Indinn fichter, ren- |
lized that with the advaniages thot the
Cheyeonnes had over us, it would be neces-
sary to make a bold  dash that would |
strike terror into their ranks. And in this !
respect the snber charge wus o complete
suceess,  Their nnmber wos estimated nt
SH oy LMK, OF conrse, we all realized
when the Indians broke and ran that the
subers would be alwost useless, and so
cither “returned” or threw them awas,
andd used onr rifles or pistols,

AMONG TITE WOUNDED,

Col. Bumner decided to eamp on the
south bank of the Solomon, directly op-
posite the ground wa began the charge on.
When 1 sarrived at the eénmp the infantry
awd artillery were just getting in, much
chogrined at not Baving had an oppor-
tuaity to take a hand in the fight, An
old tent-Hy wus steetelied to make a shel-
ter for the wounded and to be used. as n
hospital. 1 went immedintely to the los-
pital to ascertain the number of our killed
and wonnded. 1 there found two killed—
Frivatea  Lynch, of Co. A, and George
Cade, of Co, G. Cade had been shot
through the brenst with an arrow, the
misgile  going  clear through the body.
Lyneh wag fairly riddled with arrows and
builets, but neither had been sealpe

The Colonel was industriously cirealat
ing among the wounded, speaking words
of vomfort ol cheer 10 cach one oy he
praseed along, | There were some 10 or 12
wotnded,  Among the momber 1 notieed
Private Cook, of Co, (3, had an ugly arrow
woutid in his breast, vory similur to the
woursd that killed Cade, The arrow had
passed clear through Cook’s bewdy, andd it
was it wonder that it hadn't Killed hime
but he seemed comfortable and talked
cheerfully, though oceasionally spitting
Liloed,

While 1 was standing by the Colonel ap-
profched him, and taking op his hand telt
lis pulse nnd asked:

“How are you feeling, my man?"

“All vight, Colonel, but & litde wenk,”
replied Cook,

“Not going to give up and die, T hope?”
asked the Colonel.

“Not much, sir,” nneswered Cook, with
u smile. “I'll live to eat lots of hardtack
und sowhelly for Uncle Sam yet.”

“That's right,” said the Colonel; “never
give up. 1 hope you'll be able for duty
soon,'” and then, tuming to the doctor,
added: “He'll do. Sueh men are not casy
to kill."”

Aml thus he passed along, having a
kind word for every ome. Privawe Cook,
of Uo. G, recoversd, sod served out his
time, 0 sound, hearty mun;

The cirenmstances of the death of Prl-
vate Lynch, of Co. A, as, related to me
by one of his comrades, are a5 follows:

He had been detailed for the day to
lead pack-mules, and was so doing just in
our rear when we were brought into line
hefore charging, Seeing his Orderly-Sop-
gennt passing near he eailed ovt to him:

“Sergeant, can't you send some other
man here to hold these mmles? I want to
go into the Hght.”

“No time for any change, now,” replicd
the Sergeant; “you'll have to stay where
you are and hold the mules,” aud passed
on to the front.

Lynch looked after the Sergeant, and
remarked, indignantly:

“Hold » in a fight. Do they sop-
pose I've come ull this way across the
plains to hold pack-mules in a fight?’ and
with that be dropped the leading-strap,

(Continucd o yeventli Ppage.)
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“To care for bim who bas borne tbe battle, and for big widow and orpbans.”

The winners in the present eon-
test will be printed on this page
next weel, Make us many goesses
ns possible, and you may appear
nmangst them,

Comrades enn devote a day or
twa this week to club-raising and
still have time for getiivg in their
guesses,  When the winners ap-
this page next week,
eomrndes will regret they
mike a little effort,
if they eece the winning

in range with
those they had in mind,

pear on
meany
did

pecinlly

not -

gnesres were about

It is very easy to get subserib
With the peo-
do not
Just put
names down and demand the

s or book-lmyors,

ple you wiell
“*No" NNEWer.
their

knnw take

for an
When the paper gets to com-
they their books,
they will be very glad you wire

ing, or recelve

B0 determined,

While gvery subseriber has n

chunee, the comtest this time may be ealled

cliub-raisers’ contest, Yery few large

clnbs are sent,

. {
Just such g one as you can ruaise in e day |

or two, stands a good chance,

Clhnb-ratsers who are well off
trust some comprades for the whole or n
purt of their subreriptions,  Next pension
diuy, or when they are in fands, they will
puy up.  1f some of them do not, we will
inform them that we will stop the paper
It they doonol pay the chnb-raiser, That
i= apt to bring them to time,

Ralse a Club, Bit the Target, and Get a 8lice
of the Watermelon.
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Devote Thursday or Friday
of this week to clubraisings
Friday night mail us the club
and guesses, This is the way
to hit the target and get a slice
of the watermelon,
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ou Hit the Target

With Guesses?

These will show gnessore how receipts |

Therefore, & small elub, [ Tun for Mondays at this time of the year: | March

1ML, !
I —. .. L4 S0 7 Se l
2105008021 )
1,088, 846.95 |
.51 |

pLil
2,364,149.07
1

Jan,
Jan,
J;llt.
Jan.

iday, i
lay, 1

.
Liiviasasase
.
4
1

uy,
Munday,
Muouday,

cEmedamaan

A
. 1,081.961.79 |
repsury elo=id, |
T23.682.74 |

Mondnvy,
Monduy, Mareh
Muonday, March !
Monday, Mnareh 4, 877.70 |
*Note.—$2I42 51 1.UG of this is part pay-
mont Central Pacitic R, R. indebtedpess,
*2 Receipts abnormally large, mainly «
account of pxcessive sule of stamps.

RECEIPTS FOR MARCH LAST YEAR. |

The whole Treasury receipts for the

D i} |

month of March, 1900, were S48726.-
NIT.81, being an average of S1.874.100.12
for ench day, except Sundaye. The ye-
ceipts for the last Monday, the 26th of
March, 1000, were $2,212 801,95,

The most promising “system’™ of guess-
ing is to first make one gness that you |
think about right. Then make other
gucases—some higher and some lower, |
Raine a club and make plenty of guesses,
thet is the way to win. ‘

) Free “ shots " for every
Subscriber, Club-Raiser and
Book Buyer.

Extra *shots" for Clubs_
Raisers.

Giness the receipts of the U. §

Treasury for
Monday, March 25, 1901.
From its profite e NATIONAL

Trine SE has taken 83,000 and

divided it into 16 prizes, as followss

“Bull’s-Eye” prize 82,
First prize . .
Second
Third *
Fourth **
Fitth to 15th
each . .

We will awand K2,000 cash to

any subscriber, rlub-rniser or hoolke

wver lncky enough to guess the exact ree

i of the U, 8 Treasory—hitting the

“hall'=ave,” so to speak—ior .ﬂonday,

25. 1901, Whoever comes

nenrest will seceive the first prize; the ness

neavest, the second prize: next nearest, the
third prize, and so on to the tifteenth prize.

These gnesses must be received by us on
or before Saturday, the 234 day of March—
two fnll davs in advance,

A number of guesses may be had
in any one, or all, of ths fallowlng
three ways:

Subsceribe for more than ene
year. VFor every year vour sobseription
has to ran you are entitled 10 one goess,

Raise a club.  or every vearly
subwcription yon send i, or for every dollar's
worth of bocks you sell for ns, hetween March
1 and March 23, 1901, von are entitled to
Iwo gnesses, Fach member of the elab
is also entitled to one guess, or to more than
one if he snbseribes for more than one yean
If any ¢lub member does not want a goess,
the cinb-raiser can take that plse,

Buy books, For every dollar’s worth
of hooks you buy from ns between Mareh 1
and March 23, 1901, you are entitled to one
gue-,
THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,

Washington, D. C.

500
100
7%
L3

. . s .

prizes,

By ALBION W. TOURGEE.

Copyright, 1601, by the publishers of Tix NaTioNaL TRINUN®

“The dog-star raged” The heavens
were brossy by day and Sirius glared by
night. 'The seething eities vomited pant-
ing, grumbling thousands into the parched
eountry-sides, Chantaugna, the marvelons,
the inscrutable, was in its glory. The
spacions auditorium and the mlcroscople
lodgings were filled to overflowing, In this
“fenced eity™ 20,000, perhaps 40,000, peo-
ple were hidden under the trees in nar-
rower quarters, and were animated by a
greater diversity of motives than any
other nssembligo the earth has aver
known, The hotter the sunshine the more
gratefnl the shadows of the maples and
beeches, and the fairer the leafy, watered
hills that rose in the distance,

A young man, who bad been lonnging
on a rustic bench on the Point—the ¢enter
of these purliens sacred to piety, pleasurs
und profit—with & book iun his hand,

|
I

“How do yon do, Mm. Ashbel” he
shouted into n little trumpet the elder lady
had turned to receive his greeting, shaking
his hand henrtily at the same time.

“Oh, we're just as well as can be, thank
you, Gilbert,” answered the matron, who,
though her hair was sprinkled with gray,
showed in her eyes the sparkle of eternal
yonth, “But wa had no idea of finding
you hore; at least, 1 had not,"” glancing at |
her charge, who answered the glance with
another vivid blush. Mrs. A=hbel turped
to Sears agein, rather quizaingly.

“Oh, you're all wrong, Muis. Ashbel,” he
shouted frankly. *“The greatest surprise
in my life was to find mys=elf here at Chan-
taugqua—the plensuutest, enconntering
you." He lifted his cap from his mop of
hair and bowed a8 he spoke.

“Now, that's very nice, Gilbert, 1'll ra-
mamber it in your fuvor. Well, we are

-
*How DogEs IT HAPPEN YOU ARE

RATHLER POINTEDLY.

sprang suddenly to his feet and rushed to
the galleried building, which was wharf,
bazar and police station all in one, as a
steamer drew up and disgorged its human
freight. The people who had been on it
filed slowly through the turnstile giving
cotry to the grounds. Two ladies, evident-
ly strangers to the place, passed the gate
and paused in uncertainty under the ar-
cade just beyond it. ,

“How do yon do, Miss Keep,” said
Sears, for it was he, touching the younger
Indy on the arm. ]

She turned with a start. “Yon, WilllI”
she exclaimed. Then her face grew very
red, and she asked in evident confusion:
“You bers, Mr, Sears? What is the mat-
ter?” In spite of the formality there was
somethiog in Ger toue that made tho young
man's face light up as he greeted Ler
chaperon;

il

HERE, WILLY ASKED MARGARET,

here for threa weeks or so. I am to look
after Miss Margaret—the doctor is to
look after me"

“And I'l! volunteer to look after the
doctor, If I may, He shall not miss a
single lecture—but where is he?" asked
Sears, suddenly looking around.

Mrs, Ashbel dropped the trumpet from
her ear and gazed about her in anxiety.
“Julius," she cried; “Julius, here we arel”
No one seeming to respond, she rushed
back to the barrler, leaving the others to-
gether a moment.

“How does it happen you're here, WIill?”
asked Margaret, rather pointedly.

“It is Providence,” not prevision, Mag-
gie. I've been sick, and was sent lwrve (o
convalesce—by spending o goml part of
the time on the Lake, yvou kuow.™

*“Your illness—it wasn't servious®" look-
ing at him sharply,

“Typhold. A few darz after leaving
HSumwerdnle. Oh, I'm well now, a little
‘na 'eonnt,’ that's all.”

His appenrance belled the suggestion of
tremendous health, bt before Marguret
conld reply Mra. Ashbel bustled back.

“Well, children,” she exclaimed, “tother
SAYys we are to go on to the boarding-house
while he wrestles with the haggage. Yon
know how persistent he is! He won's
leave the dock nntil he sees every one of
those trunks safely sorted out and leaded
on a—whatever it is they nse for thad
purpose in this—what do you call it, prag
—eiry, village, camp?’

“Chantauqua—'ouly that and nothi
more,” " answered Gilbert, langhing, *“1
is unsue; the more you see of it the leal
you are able to characierize it.  Old-timers
ciall it ‘The Assembly,” or ‘Fuir Puints'
mederns find the former insuticient snd
the latrer Incougruous, Where do yom
stop ¥’

“At ‘The Aldine.”
it 1s¥"

Gilbert took tha elder lady's bag xnd
stooped for Marvaret's, saying:

“I've heen staying there for a week''—e

But Margaret interrupied him with
“T'll carry that grip,” ami bad tried to
snatrh her wvalise away from him as he
reached down for it

“Not if yon're going with me, Miss
Keop,” retorvted Sears, bhacking away with
the small band-bag. They strolled up
the graveled path leading cur of the parie
on the Point.

*Yon see, Gilhert,” hegan Mre. Ashbel,
“Margarer is one of thosé new women one
reads gbout, She wants to Jdo everyihing
herself. I'm not a bit thot way. We
old-style ladies expect the zentlemen te
pack gnd carry for uws every time. It's
whnt they were crented for, Yon may
have my satehel: and bere's my cape and

Do you Enow wheie

| my umbrella and my bundle of books”—

aud, Isughing, sLe began to pass the varle
ous articles over,

“Buat Gilbert—Mr. Sears, has been i}
Mrs, A<hbel,” Margaret exclaimed into the
trumpet which the little womman manipn-
lated so gracefully,

“Hi? Now she ealls mr attention ts
it, you are [ocking badly, Gilbert. 11}
take back what 1 said, and my impedis
mients, too,"”

An emphatic head-shake was Gllbert's
reply,

“Well, it saems homelike to see you
again, my boy,” Mre, Ashbel continned—s
“and natnral to find you so stubborn, ¥
hope you are not really ill%"

“I haud m tonch of fever in Cleveland—
but it's nothing, now.”

“And the most incredible things have
happened in Summerdale since you lefs*
pursued the sprightly lady., whose prefers
stice for talking rather than listening had
heen incremased by her infirmity and the
conwciousness of what an eoffort it wam
for others 1o converse with her. *I shall
have to go with you somewhere wheran
wa're safa from eavesdroppers and tell
yon about it

“Now, Mrs, Ashhel," expostulated Mars
Earer,

“Thera, von see what I'va nndertaken—
to chnperon a girl who wants to monepos
lize all the gossip! But as it mostly cone
cerns herself—I wonder where father in%t
snddenly interropting herself. *Could bhe
lose the rond?”

“Net when you're leading the way™
ecama from the rear, in tones to which long
prictice had given a peneirating quality
thar made Mrs. Ashbel's little trumpet
superfluons, D, Ashbel enme panting up
the walk behind them, loaded with canesy
umbrellay and parcels,

“Why, how do you do, Sears? ha exe
clgtmed, “Wa might shake hands If eithen
of us had one at liberty, Glad to sem
yoir, What course are you taking—
Latin, musie?’

“Just think, Gilbert, father's come hers
to deliver three lectures on the AnteNis
ceita fathers™ broke in Mrs. Ashbel,

They had passed the confines of tha
mimic Palestive, over whose plaster peaks
a reverent throng wandeced, tracing i
imngination the Master's footsteps, an
were gscending the gentle slope which
leads to the Amphitheaier through the
lawns of the Flotel Athenenm. A brights
fuced young lady stepped out of a group

of people on the sidewalle and silently ofe

fered her hand to Mavguret, who took Tg
with an exclamation of surprise and please
ure. The others went on, and in & mos
ment she joined them agsin,

“Who do yon suppose  that 18?" she
askesd, hreathilessly, “A girl who gra
wattend from Welleslew the yenr I entered!

“She must be a calebrity, then,™ ssmid
ilbert, rather teasingly.

“Of course, That girl s not 25 »
but she bas come here to give n serd




